18                THE MAGINOT LINE THEORY
invasion of Northern France I had not expected such
tranquillity.
** They are working over there and we don't fire on
them if they leave us alone/* said the young captain
with us.
We sat on the ridge watching the puffs of smoke over
the German outposts as the French guns made their
range-finding tests.
"They are getting ready to fire to-night," said the
captain ; "the Germans have already done their range-
/*     3*         "
finding.
I noticed that all the houses of the village where the
Germans were, less than a quarter of a mile away, stood
intact, but I decided not to ask any more unpopular
questions. We left die hot sun and went down into the
Maginot Line. It was like going down into a coal-mine.
A lift took us into the bowels of the earth, and we
walked for a mile along a tunnel, meeting occasional
soldiers on bicycles or an electric train bringing up
ammunition along a small line. The troops ate, slept
and worked underground, seldom going out in the open
air. It was like living permanently in the Bakerloo tube,
Those who were taken out of the Maginot Line to fill
gaps elsewhere must have felt very exposed.
As I drank Pernod in the officers' mess, also under-
ground, I said : ** It certainly seems impregnable."
" It's impregnable all right/* they said.
All tie same there was one form of attack they were
nervous about, and that was an attack by parachutists.
A single courageous man could put the guns out of actioa